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I was walking rapidly 

towards the bridge and failed to see 

bodies compacted ahead of me. 

Now I wish I had taken another way 

but smashed on all sides. I have to stay 

A student sardine yet another day. 

Suffering the slow rolling lope. 

of that huge frat boy dope 

I abandon all hope. 

I'll never work my way past HIM. 

I'd love to rip him limb from limb. 

relieve the aggression of being caged in . 

I check my watch frantically: 

Late again? It just can't be! 

He's walking slow intentionally. 

Math test! I can't be late today. 

If I close my eyes will he go away? 

Or maybe if I sincerely pray ... 

Or maybe a break in the crowd. up scope. 

Left? Right? Between the huge legs? Nope. 

I'll kill him if he slows down for the slope. 

Yes! A Break! I can slide right past him! 

But I'm quick and nimble. 

my bag won't even skim. 

Finally I have broke free! 

Illusion. Trapped again. In front of me 

a student, plooding aimlessly. 

